THE POOL OF ENCHANTMENT

ONE day King Yudhisthir and his four brothers were
wandering in a forest and were greatly distressed
for want of water. Far and wide they searched,
but without success, and at last they all sat down,
exhausted, beneath the shade of a spreading tree.

Then the king turned to Nakula. " Climb up a
tree," he said, " and look around to north, south, east,
and west; then tell us whether you can see any pool of
water or any plants which will not grow except by the
cooling stream. For if we do not quickly quench
our thirst, we shall surely die."

Without hesitation Nakula obeyed the command
of his eldest brother, and in a few moments called
out in a cheerful voice, " I see some plants which
will not grow except by the cooling stream, and I
hear the sound of cranes."

" Go, then," said the king, " and fill your quiver
from the water which gives life to those things."

Nakula at once set out, and in a few moments
found a clear pool filled to the brim and the red-
crested cranes stalking solemnly about near its
margin. He threw himself down to drink of the
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